by thousands, and that in liis anxiety to wrest its secret from nature, he has operated on subjects when they have barely ceased to live! "The Havanna," so unhappily notorious for its mortality from yellow fever, is the chief port in the island of Cuba, and has one of the finest harbours in the world, from which fact, indeed, it derives its name. A long and narrow channel leads into a land-locked bay some nine miles in circumference, atul well protected by hills from the north winds, but freely open to the sunny south. The town, which has grown with the increasing commerce, consists of a new and an old port, and seems disposed in such a way as to contravene every principle of sanitary science.
The old town has narrow streets, with small and low houses, and it is here that the ships discharge their cargoes, and that men congregate in the largest numbers. Just at this spot the sewers empty themselves, and the only river contributes, with its own streams, the debris of the public slaughterhouse, and the rejections of the gas factory. At this " meeting of the waters" is the military hospital, with 1400 beds, where, as is not to be wondered at, the mortality is very great. Outside the walls is the new quarter, Regla, where the richer classes live, where the houses are better built, and the situation is more healthy, and where, of course, the yellow jack is a less familiar acquaintance. 
